A 


FAMILIAR EPISTLE, 


. 
JUVENILE EXERCISES, 
* 1 m E 


YOUNG GENTLEMEN 


CHARTER-HOUSE. 


70 WHICH 1 ADDED; 


A Toxzn of Resexct to the Memory of 
Ma. THOMAS SUTTON, 
MUNIFICENT ENDOWER | OF CHARTER-HOUSE. 


Wrote on the Anniverſary Commemoration, e 
called FouNDzR' 8 Dar; December 12th, 1792: 


r WIT EH 
A CARD or RESPECT; 
To a LADY, and her Daughter, on their preſenting the 


AUTHOR With an elegant Aſſemblage of Flowers. 


ADDRESSED TO A FRIEND. 


By JAMES KENTON, P. B. 
OF CHARTER. Rouüsk 


ON Is f "EA ES 


Lendes; 1 Printed by J. MOORE, No. 134, Drury Lane; 


M;DCCXC1Hs 


” 
4 
% 
* 
. 
* 
« 
7 
: 
. 
4 
. 
0 
* 
, 
o 
0 
5 
— 
s 

N p — 

. 

* . 
„ 
' 
. 
— 
0 o 
R . , , d 
" . 
* o 
. 
7 
* 
— 
, 
c 
\ 
1 
. 
. 
' *zT 
o 
* . 
. 
v 
3 
o 


To E USE BI O. 


My DAR SIR, 


1 again take the Liberty of ad- 
dreſſing to you, a few Lines; J Was greatly 8 


tuned to write. 


As you fo kindly condeſcended to accept my laſt 
Publication, Jour Candour one Aﬀettion will not let 
Dou deſp iſe THIS, 


I have no Doubt, that, while the Sanction of your 


Approbation ſtamps a Value upon it, to which it can 
claim no Pretenſions, unleſs for its Weakneſs, you 


will kindly ſhelter it under your Patronage. 


The Lines were wrote to pleaſure ſome, and now 
appear to public View, at the De efire of a great 
Number of my kind Friends: I am aſſured of one in 
EUSEBIO, who has given me ſo many, and ſuch in- 
conteſuuble Proofs of his Reſpef, Regard, Eſteem 
and warm Affection. 
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pile they give me an Oßportunity of expreſſing 
my Ideas of the juvenile Exerciſes of a particular 
Claſs of young Gentlemen; as alſo of teſlifying my 
aſſectionate Regard to the Memory of the bene- 
_ walent Founder of that Houſe, in which I am ſo com 


Portablyj ſituated and provided for ; they.alſo give 


me an Opportunity of ſaying, in public, the real 
Language of my Heart, (viz.) how greatly [ honour 
” and "yn you; and that I am, 


My dear Sir, 

Your Sincere, Failhful, 

and Aﬀeftionate Friend, 
FAMES KENTON. 


Charter-Houſe, 
Jan. 1ſt, 1793, 


A FAMI- 


FAMILIAR EPISTLE, 
Mr, C , and ſome of the YOUNG 


GENTLEMEN, 
In CHARTER-HOUSE. 


. + 


But grant to Youth, (and juſt it is to grant Fr | 
To FERVID YeUTH) ſome Perquiſites of Joy. 


* * 1 - 


DEAR SIRS, 


Yovuve engag'd me ſome verſes to write; 

But alas! can a blundering ſcholar indite, 

What a C— may pleaſe, and his ev'ry young friend, 

Who my poor compoſitions ſo highly commend? 
To catch a ſmall drop of the Helicon fount, 

And divert you once more, I'll poor Pega/us mount; 

Yet if he ſhould trip, as he's plaguily lame, 

And I crack my crown, you {hall bear all the blame. 
A Penſioner here, in this houſe I remain, 

1ts advantages bleſs, for I need not complain ; 

The ſhades of the evening are haſtening on, 

In a few fleeting moments, I hence ſhall be gone; 

I ſoon muſt ſet out for the banks of that bourn, 

From which no one traveller e'er can return, 
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But You, who the morning of life may enjoy, 
Can in rational pleaſures your hours employ, 

| Your roſe-buds to gather, be wiſe while you may, 
For time ſwitily glides, and refuſes to ſtay, 
And life, at the longeſt, endures but a day. 

When I paſs thro' the play ground, the cloiſter & balls, 

Wbere your tops you are whipping, or driving your balls; 
Where harneſs'd as horſes, your play-mates to pleaſe, 
Then leaping, and ſkipping, and climbing the trees: 
Some with bandalores {winging, and twirling about, 
Some as pugiliſts boxing, both valiant and ſlout. 
Some with Targets of leather, and broad wooden ſwords, 
| Prove the honouis the ſcience of fencing affords. 
Well pleas'd 1 ſurvey all your juvenile ſports, _ 
As three circles together! vou trace thro? the courts; 
In the cloiſter throw off the Foundation-Black- Robe, 
With agility urging the volatile globe, 
While with big expectation ſome labour to catch, 
What flies far beyond them, and out of their reach; 
Thus ranging your confines, ſo lively and gay, 
In ſeats of activity wear out the day; 
With innocent pleaſures the time thus beguile, 
And by turns jar and jangle, then—ſhake hands & ſmile, 

When the Governors meet, & each carriage approaches, 
How you mount on the box, & drive fiercely the coaches ; 
While troops of young pupils, ambitioully fir'd, 
Croud behind, or run after, till heartily tir'd; 
Then a holiday aſk, to enjoy the next day, 
And ſend off their Lordſhips, with thanks and huzza. 


When 


(SJ 


When you're drawn round the green in vidorious cars, 7 


As conquering heroes, return'd from the wars, 
Woas that drunken demi-god, ALEX. the Great, 
Who Babylon enter'd in grandeur and flate ; 
Whoſe noddle, by nature was hung on one ſide, 
Whoſe Courtiers him mimick'd to flatter his pride; 
Who ſpread o'er the earth deſolation and dread, 


5 By an army of cut-throats, with him at their head : 
Or could Cææs Ak, at Rome, be more happy than you 7—— 


T were well had they both been as innocent too! 

Theſe are paſtimes deſign'd, and adapted to youth; 
But the nobler reſearches of knowledge and truth, 

As you ripen to manhood, your thoughts muſt engage; 
Then, as pleaſing when young, be ye wiſe in old- age. 
In the Chapel arrang'd, ſome with gowns, ſome without, 
(To the Leſſons you hear, you attend, without od 
The munificent Founder's good-will is diſplay'd, 

And thanks to his memory conſtantly paid; 

But when the grand Day Anniverlary comes, 

And feſtival joy fills the halls and the rooms, 
When the MAsTER and OFFICERS gathering round, 
With ſolemnity ſeated, and ſilence profound; 

Who the Roftrum aſcends to pronounce the Oration, 
Meets mighty eclat, and immenſe approbation, 
Infpiring you all with a juſt emulation. 

But let him who the palm ſhall victorious bear, 
Remember the kindneſs of W laſt year; 

Who fill'd with philanthropy, noble and great, 
Reliev'd the poor beggars that crowded the gate; 
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Then the lips of the necdy your bounty ſhall blefs, 


And your noble humanity loudly confeſs. 


As you're gentlemen all, you'll permit me to ſay, 
May your conduct that character always diſplay ; 
Your talents exert for the purpoſes given, 

To make people happy, on earth and in heaven, 
Let generous ſentiments glow in your breaſt, 


By each noble paſſion your minds be poſleſt ; 


Treat kindly among you the FAG's of the day, 
And your mildneſs in future with joy they'll repay. 
Your ſtudies purſue, and perhaps you will find, 


"Fre fon g you muſt ſtudy the good of mankind ; 


Their Eftates, Minds, and Bodies, your care will demand, 
As your ſtations are fix'd by the laws of the land. 
If a Pulpit, the Bar, or a College you grace, 
With honour and dignity fill up your place; 


The municipal laws, if you're call'd to attend, 


Be upright, and juſt, and the honeſt man's friend; 


His right to maintain againſt all that oppreſs, 


And your faithfal attention the heavens will bleſs ; 
And when you the cauſe of the ſufferers plead, 


A Providence kind will your labours ſucceed. 
Tf the Phyſical Character falls to your lot, 


Let the Health of your patient be never forgot; 
Nor let ſordid gold be your primary choice; 
Be noble, be gen'rous, you then may rejoice : 


For whatever our ſtation, however employ'd, 


An HoN EST MAN's ſurely the beſt work of GOD, 


But if e'er you the holieſt character bear, 
The meſſage of GOD to mankind to declare; 


Or riſe to fill up an Epiſcopal Chair: 
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By Truth, Zeal, and Knowledge, your Miniſtry prove, 
Till you're fill'd with the Spirit of Peace and of Love; ; 
Then, when the Chief Shepherd appears, & comes down, 
He'll give you of Glory, a Kingdom, and Crown. 
One Thing 1 deſire that Heaven will grant, 
You may be all J wiſh,—then you'll be all you want. 
Thus I've ſcribbled my ſcrawl ;—if your patience is tir'd, 
Remember, tis what you politely requir'd ; 
*Twas penn'd, Sirs, conformable to your demands, 
And ruſhes on ſwiftly, to kiſs all your hands. 
Imperfections excuſe, and your candour extend, 
You'll believe me, 


Dear Sirs, 
| Your well-wiſher, 
and Friend, 


JAMES KENTON. 


Charter-Houſe, 
Aug. 24, 1792, 
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ANNIVERSARY COMMEMORATION 


* 


Mx. THOMAS SUTTON, 


T HY 


Munificent FOUNDER, and Bountiful ENDoWER, 


„„ > 
CHARTER-HOUSE. 


| Wrote December 12th, 1792, 


The Memory of the Juſt is bleſſed. Prov. chap. x. ver. 7, 


H AIL happy ſhade! this memorable day, 


Thanks to thy manes, joyfully we pay ; 

Gladly the grand ſolemnity attend, 5 
The mem'ry bleſs of our benignant Friend; 
Whoſe vaſt mun ficence WE daily prove, 

In acts of true benevolence and love. 
Bleſs'd Houſe of Mercy! in whoſe calm retreat, 
Both age and youth, in harmony may meet; 
Youth fill'd with ſpirit, fluſh'd with joy elate, 
While © age and want ſit ſmiling at the gate :” 
Where eaſe and pleaſure, innocent and kind, 
Each one, devoid of care, may freely find. 


This 
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This venerable pile, ſurvey'd with awe, 
Muſt from each grateful heart, affection draw; 


Here Superſtition, hateſul of the light, 
And Ignorance, envelop'd deep in night; 


Brooding in cells, for ever bid from day, 


Upheld by Papal Power, maintain'd their ſway ; 
While with each hateful intereſted ſcheme, _ 
That lazy Monks, or artful Friars dream, 

In ſhameful ſloth their uſeleſs lives they ſpent, 


| Abuſing all the talents GOD had lent. 


But were all loſt? Nay, ſome among the crowd 


Were zealous, pious, lovers of their GOD; 


Their hearts devoted, burn'd with heav'nly flame, 


They lov'd, they bleſs'd, the dear Redeemer's name; 


Betore his croſs with humble reverence bow'd, 


WWorſhip'd, ador'd, and lov'd th' Incarnate GOD, 
Who veil'd his GODHEAD in a human frame, 


And bore for us, the lov'd IMMANUEL's name, | 
Tho' thro' miſtaken judgment led aſtray, 


Perhaps to Paradiſe they found the way; 


When brutal HENRY fraught with rage and luſt, 


By ſanguinary laws, and rules unjuſt, 
| Doom'd thoſe a ſacrifice to cruel fate, 
Who firmly ſuffer'd death at their own gate. 


The treaſures ſeiz' d by his rapacious hand,. 
(For what can arbitrary ſway withſtand?) 


ILI.oo aggrandize a minion of his Court, 


This manſion gave, where Nobles might reſort ; 


Where ſplendor, elegance, and pleaſure dwelt, 


Nor ſcarcity, or poverty were felt ; 5 
| Perchance 


191 
perchance with riot, revelling and mirth, 
Theſe roofs reſounded with the ſons of earth. 


While muſic's voice, to meaſur'd dance and ſong, 


The midnight hour to day-break did prolong ; 
And votaries to luxury and pride, 


Rule, Reaſon, and Sobriety defy'd. 


| How chang'd the ſcene! where cloiſter'd filence reign'd, 
Where Mattins oft were pour'd, with heart unkeign'd ; 


Where ſome, at leaſt, ſincere, their evils wept, 
And Faſls ſevere, and ſolemn vigils kept ! ! 
hus paſs'd away, a few ſhort fleeting years, 
Then SUTTON's grand Beneficence appears; 
Who, with a noble, and capacious mind, 
This Houſe of Mercy generouſly deſigned; 
True Piety, and Learning to increaſe, 

Youth to inſtru&, and Age to live in peace: 
Youth, who thus aided, may their talents ule, 
Virtue to gain, and knowledge to diffuſe: 
Age, freed from anxious, and corroding care, 
Age, by unſeigned penitence and prayer, 

May for their laſt important hour prepare. 


Thrice happy Spirit! Bleſt, ſupremely bleſt, 


In endleſs Bliſs, and everlaſting Reſt ! 

And, if thou canſt ſo greatly condeſcend, 
(Father to youth, and to the aged friend,) 
To view the day, we chearfully beſtow, 

To recognize thy memory below : 

Then, when our ſpan of fleeting lite is o'er, 
And when ſafe landed on th' eternal ſhore, 


Mix'd 
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Mix'd with the bleſt, the vaſt unnumber'd throng, 
Who chaunt the New, the never-ending Song; 
We view Thee deck'd with heav'nly luſtre bright, 
Sparkling among the Firſt-born Sons of Light; 
Foremoſt of Charity's kind, dazzling train, 
Who, fill'd with rapture, tread yon ſtarry plain; 
Low, at Thy Feet, we will with reverence Bow, 


And hail Thee bleſſed, —as we each do,. - NOW. 


A CARD 


A CARD or RESPECT, 
A LADY, A nE * 
O N 


Their preſenting the AUTHOR .with an ELEGANT 
ASSEMBLAGE of FLOWERS. 
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DEAN Eid 


My Thanks you'll accept, I dare ſay, 
That now by kind , I humbly convey, 


For the roſes, and pinks, and geranium ſo ſweet, 


That my ſmelling ſenſations ſo pleaſingly greet ;! 

With the woodbine ſo charming, for ſight, and for leent, 

True emblems of all the good-will that was meant; 

Nought elſe can excel them, but Ladies ſo kind, 

Who in Row, (Conflitution,) you are certain to find. 

The geranium majeſlic, in dignity ſeen, 

The grave matron diſplays; need I ſay who I mean? 
The roſe, with its bluſhes, ſo modeſt, and meek, 

As dwells in the dimples of HEBE's fair cheek, 
Expreſſes the Virgin's ſweet mien, and ſoft air, 

And where Miſs B-— is, they are ſure to be there. 


The pink's ſpicy fragrance, and innocent grace, 


And the elegant woodbine, half-hiding its face, 

That form'd the aſſemblage; or, if taken apart, 
How ſuperior to thoſe, form'd by {kill, or by art; 
e +a 


62) 


No jewels, or gems, that on birth- nights are ſeen, 
Are their equals, tho? plac'd on the breaſt of a queen. 
Tho' theſe beauties of nature, their Maker diſplay, 
How tranſient their bloom, and how ſoon their decay ; 

It ſcarcely ſurvives the ſhort ſpace of a day; 

Yet their beautiful form, their ſuffuſions, and tints, 
May ſupply us, my Friends, with ſome pertinent hints; 

That life, and its pleaſures, will quickly have end, 

And we to the houſe of All-Living“* deſcend, 

There fetter'd a-while with Mortality's chain, 

We ſleep in corruption; till waking again, 

At th' Archangel's ſummons, immortal we riſe, 


And aſcend to our manſions prepar'd in the ſkies ; 
There mix'd with the all-loving, gloriſy'd throng, 
In Bliſs ever blooming, in Youth ever young; 
Where fruits of Ambroſia eternally grow, 
And flowers of Paradiſe conſtantly blow; 
Feign'd ſhades of Elyſium are realiz'd there, 
And the Bliſs of the Bleſſed together we ſhare, 
In Amaranth bowers we then ſhall repoſe, 
Forego all our ſorrows, forget all our woes; 
And ranging the permanent plains of delight, 
Enwrapt in the pure beatifical SIGHT, 
We chaunt to our Lyres our JESUS's praiſe ; 
And, admiring his beauty, continually—GAZE, 
May I meet my kind Friends, and ſalute them above, 
And with them ſhare a Kingdom. of Glory and Love. 


June 17th, 1792. | J. K. 
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